Chapter 6 


“Are you sure this dog knows the way?” 


The group had been following Koromaru around for probably an hour or so now, and 
yet it seemed they weren’t getting any closer to Chie. In fact, they had passed by 
the mall at least three times since they started following the dog around 
everywhere; if the dog was following her scent around to find her, how was it they 
were walking around in circles? Shouldn’t her smell have taken them all straight to 
her? | mean, Justin was no expert on scents or tracking down people based ON their 
scent, but still; it just seemed odd to him. Maya sighed a bit, keeping a careful eye 
on Koromaru as he kept his nose to the ground, sniffing around carefully, but 
quickly as he paced the concrete jungle. 


“First of all, his name’s Koromaru. And he’s gotta; dog’s are good at that kind of 
stuff, right?” Maya mused out loud, turning her gaze away from the dog for a brief 
moment to look at Justin, a Somewhat concerned look in her eyes, as though 
doubting her own attempts to reassure Justin that Koromaru knew what he was 
doing. They had been walking for what seemed like forever without any real 
progress, which begged the question of whether he had even picked up on her 
scent in the first place. Was it possible the wrist-bands just weren’t a good enough 
source to follow her trail off of? After all, they were Justin’s now, so even if she had 
worn them before, or used them at some point prior, wouldn’t it have Justin’s scent 
on it instead? Really, they probably should have asked Yukiko to get something out 
of Chie’s luggage in her room; that definitely would have had her scent. But alas, it 
was too late for that now; they were too far away from the hotel to make a trip back 
and still have time to locate her. 


“I’ve never personally worked with a canine unit; but it is from my understanding 
that it takes dogs a moment before they can pick up the trail.” Naoto tried to 
reassure them that the dog was doing exactly what it should be. Still, even she was 
getting a little impatient, and having run around in circles for a good hour now, she 
had to wonder if they were even getting close to picking up Chie’s scent anywhere. 
“Still... | am concerned that we aren’t making much legwork here.” Naoto expressed 
her concerns, adjusting her hat as she spoke. The dog was probably their best bet 
at the moment, but the fact of the matter was it was going to take a while; and they 
didn’t have that much time to find the girl. Justin groaned with disappointment, 
annoyed that their ace in the hole was in fact completely useless. If only they could 
backtrack their steps, but no one remembered anything. 


“Come on Koromaru, can’t you find anything?” Maya crouched down beside the dog 
for a moment, making eye contact with the beast as she softly spoke to it, pleading 
with it to pick up the pace, to put all of its efforts into the search. The dog whined a 
bit, as though saddened by the question, perhaps implying that he was just as 


clueless as they were. And that scared the ever living shit out of Justin. Still, the dog 
poised its nose up towards the sky, sniffing at the air as if to try and pick up any 
lingering smells, anything that could help point them in the right direction. He 
suddenly began to bark happily, his tongue hanging out of his mouth as he charged 
off. “Wha- Hey, wait!” Maya shouted after the dog as it dashed off. Seemed he was 
hot onto something. 


Justin quickly began to push his way through the group the second he saw the dog 
run off, his heart racing as it dawned upon him that this could be it; that they might 
have very well found Chie, that the two would be reunited, and she would be safe 
again. The rest of the group dashed off following his lead soon after, Maya 
managing to keep a brisk pace beside him, despite her lack of athletic prowess, and 
the others following shortly behind. It was difficult keeping up with the excited 
canine as he maneuvered from building to building, past bystanders on the 
sidewalk, but the group managed to keep up. It was a good couple of minutes 
before the dog skid to a stop, the group practically crashing into him in the process. 
Koromaru certainly wasn’t too pleased about Justin almost toppling over him, but 
Maya managed to calm him down long enough for Justin to back up to a safe 
distance. 


“Have you found something boy?” Maya questioned Koromaru, kneeling down 
beside him as she tried to see what he had been chasing all this while. They had 
thought he had found Chie, but... he just sort of stopped here near the local 
shrine... and playground given the presence of a slide and some monkey bars 
nearby. There was no sign of Satonaka anywhere in this place, and that broke 
Justin’s spirits a bit as his eyes scanned the area. There were people here, but none 
of them were her; so he didn’t really give a damn about them. Which is perhaps 
more than he could say about Koromaru, who had started barking at someone in 
the distance: a brown haired girl wearing a pink sweater, a short skirt and black 
knee socks. She was talking to a cop about something, though what, the group 
couldn’t really hear from this distance. The dog slowly began to run up to the two, 
much to the group’s annoyance and concern; they didn’t need Koromaru starting 
shit or biting anyone, especially when he wasn’t THEIR dog. This could be very 
problematic. “Hey! Koromaru, stay!” Maya tried to get him to stop, but alas, her 
pleas went unheard as he continued to dash towards the girl, the Investigation 
Team trailing behind him trying to keep him under control. 


“He’s a white shiba-inu, about yay tall, his name’s Koromaru.” The group could hear 
her talking as they slowly dashed towards her, a slow expression of collective dread 
sweeping across all their faces as they slowly realized what was going on. Koromaru 
hadn’t smelt Chie; he had smelt his owner. And here she was with a cop reporting 
him missing, describing the dog to him. And here they were with said stolen dog. 
They wanted to skid their feet to a stop, to turn around and run before shit hit the 
ceiling, but it was much too late. “No, he didn’t run away; he never leaves he- 


Whoa, hey!” She remarked with surprise as the dog practically tackled her, jumping 
up to lick her. The cop didn’t seem too amused though. 


“Did he look a little something like that?” The cop remarked sarcastically with 
annoyance, putting away the notepad in his hands and rolling his eyes. “Please 
refrain from wasting police time and resources for misplacing your pet... and keep 
that thing on a leesh.” He remarked condescendingly before turning around and 
marching off, leaving the girl behind to scoff at the police officer that had treated 
her like a child for reporting a serious crime she had been a victim of. 


“Waste!? Wha-!? Maybe someone should steal YOUR dog and see how you like it!” 
She remarked with anger, growling behind the police officer’s back as he slowly 
made his way out of the park, like a teenager mocking their parents after being 
lectured. She shook her head before turning her attention to Koromaru, a still 
angered expression on her face. “And where were you!? You know you’re not 
supposed to wander off like that!” She scolded the dog, speaking to it as if it were 
no different than a child. The dog just barked happily however, spinning around ina 
circle before dashing out towards the Investigation Team, much to their terror, 
sitting down at Maya’s feet and barking happily at her, tongue hanging loose from 
his mouth all the while. The girl seemed to have put the pieces together almost 
immediately, her look of surprise turning to one of anger within seconds. Maya 
chuckled nervously, holding her hands up so that her palms were facing away from 
her in a defensive manner. 


“Aha, this... isn’t what it looks like.” Maya tried to defend herself, to deflect the 
blame for what had happened, hoping to just pass themselves off as bystanders 
who just happened to be going to the shrine. Koromaru, of course, had no intention 
of letting that happen, letting loose another bark with glee. Koromaru didn’t seem 
too upset about being stolen by the group, especially now that Maya had been 
involved, but his owner most certainly was. “Quiet, Koromaru.” Maya whispered to 
the dog, trying to keep its mouth shut. As if the girl couldn’t hear her little aside to 
Koromaru. 


“So you’re the ones who stole Koromaru!” She shouted, aggressively getting in their 
faces, pure anger running through her veins as she confronted the people who stole 
her pet. The Investigation Team passed each other a couple of glances, partially of 
fear, partially of shame. They had been caught red handed; and now, not only did 
they not have Koromaru to check Chie’s scent, but they also had his owner 
breathing down their neck for thievery. They could go to jail for this if she so much 
as turned around to call out to the cop she was speaking to earlier. And then no one 
could save Chie. Justin passed the others one last glance before turning his 
attention back to the girl. 


“Yeah, probably.” He admitted, figuring lying wasn’t really going to get them 
anywhere. They all knew that dog was stolen; there was no other way they would 


be trapped with that thing in the motel if they hadn’t. He got jabbed in the rib by Yu 
as he made the remark, but otherwise, it didn’t seem anything had gone horribly 
wrong with his confession. Koromaru did insist on snarling at him like some sort of 
monster though, which only seemed to piss his owner off more. 


“Probably!? Who do you people think you are!? What were you going to do, hold 
him ransom!? Try and get the reward for finding a lost dog!?” She lectured them all, 
tearing them a new asshole for their drunken shenanigans. Koromaru just continued 
to bark and snarl at Justin though, much to his annoyance. Actually, he was getting 
the strangest urge to kick the dog in its fucking face. He had about enough of this 
shit out of him; and he STILL hadn’t proved himself useful, he still hadn’t brought 
them any closer to finding Chie. The girl looked down at Koromaru as she noticed 
him getting slightly more and more agitated. “Huh? What’s wrong, boy?” 


The dog stared at Justin, in a position that implied it were ready to pounce at any 
second, snarling and generally being on the defensive. Justin crossed his arms and 
rolled his eyes a bit as the dog continued to treat him like some sort of threat. 
Usually Maya just calmed him down when he got like that; but clearly that wasn’t 
happening right now. The girl just stared at the dog for a moment with confusion 
before her eyes widened a bit, as though she had just realized something. “Wait, 
you don’t mean...?” The girl talked to the dog like she could understand its snarls. 
The dog only seemed to bark with confirmation as the girl stared at them with wary 
eyes. 


At that moment, she slowly and cautiously began to walk away from the group, 
eyes darting back and forth between them as she tried to get some distance 
between the group and her. Justin passed a confused glance to his sides, as if 
hoping to figure out why she was backing away from the others; though they were 
only as confused as he was. Justin slowly turned his attention back to the girl at 
which point he had spotted what she was trying to do. Her hand was slowly slipping 
down towards her outer thigh, where a white holster and gun had been. You’d think 
they would have noticed that earlier, but whatever; better they noticed it now 
before they got shot than later. Justin quickly pulled out his gun and aimed it at her, 
stopping her from trying to draw her weapon on them. He wasn’t in the mood for 
this shit today; he had enough problems without getting shot in the face by some 
random stranger. 


“You pull that gun out and | guarantee you there'll be more lead in you than a 
pencil.” Justin remarked angrily glaring at her, gun carefully trained on her as she 
cautiously pulled her hand away from the handle of her gun. Of course, by this point 
she was only glaring back at Justin; no one pointed a gun on her and stayed on her 
good terms after all. The Investigation Team watched with slight horror as he held 
this girl at gunpoint. They understood the necessity after they spotted the gun, but 
that didn’t make them any more comfortable with this standoff. 


“Actually, pencils don’t have lead, they have graph...ite...” Yukiko began to correct 
him, though she was immediately met by a lot of funny glances. It hadn’t really 
occurred to her that Justin was very well aware of that, or that it was merely an 
expression. Or the fact that this was a little more important than being factually 
correct about what was in a pencil. “Sorry.” She quickly apologized, blushing a bit 
over her interruption. 


“| don’t get it; the Dark Hour’s gone. What the hell is a shadow doing out here!?” 
The girl mumbled all sorts of nonsense to herself as she held her hands up, clearly 
at the mercy of the man pointing a gun at her. Or shadow apparently. Justin’s pupils 
shot from side to side, once again checking the reaction of his friends; a look of 
confusion across his face, mouth slightly ajar and one eyebrow elevated higher than 
the other. Justin wasn’t sure what was more concerning; the fact that this girl knew 
what a shadow was, the fact that she was accusing Justin of being a shadow, or the 
fact that she was mumbling some bullshit about some dark hour or something. 


“Shadow? Hold up lady; | ain’t no shadow, but now | just have a shit ton of 
questions.” Justin remarked with great confusion and annoyance. “Who are you, and 
what the fuck do you know about shadows?” Justin interrogated her, waving his gun 
slightly as though to remind her what was waiting for her if she didn’t answer their 
questions. As if any of the others were going to allow Justin to fire that gun just 
because this girl refused to answer his inquiries. Of course, the mention of shadows 
on the girl’s behalf sure as hell brought up a lot of questions that they wouldn’t truly 
be satisfied with left unanswered. Except maybe Naoto who was confused as all 
fuck right now. The girl sighed, clearly not a fan of explaining anything to the man 
training his iron sights on her. 


“My name’s Yukari Takeba. And | could ask you the same question!” She deflected 
the shadow portion of the question. “You can stop playing dumb; Koromaru has a 
nose for this kind of thing you know. Wait... Don’t tell me this is like that thing with 
Ryoji again...” Yukari tried to flip the interrogation over on the man pointing a gun 
at her, though her arrogant attitude faded to slight concern as her comment 
dragged on. Justin began to chew at his bottom lip. If it was true that this dog could 
sniff out shadows, it was very possible he was sniffing out Justin’s alternate 
personality. And that would certainly explain why Koromaru seemed to hate him so 
much. Still; he couldn’t really admit that to some random stranger. Hell, he 
shouldn’t have even been having this conversation around Naoto anyway. You could 
tell she was very suspicious of the group right about now. 


“Justin. And for the last time, | am not a shadow.” Justin remarked with annoyance, 
spinning his gun around on his index finger before holstering it. Extending his hand 
outwards to show her he had no tricks up his sleeve. If he was a shadow, he 
wouldn't be offering her this chance right now, and he wanted to make that 
perfectly clear. “And for the record; | have no idea what the fuck you're talking 
about. Who the hell is Ryoji?” 


“Look, | don’t have time for this! What did you want with Koromaru, you thieves!” 
She continued to scold the group, irritated by the questioning Justin had been 
employing on her. She clearly still believed he was a shadow much to his 
annoyance. He shook his head with disgust, turning his attention to the others for a 
moment as though to ask them with his eyes alone if they could believe this bitch. 
He just had a gun pointed at her and she was still trying to give him lip. He 
eventually turned his attention back to the girl, crossing his arms and sighing a bit. 
He supposed they did owe her an explanation as to why they took her dog, even if 
he didn’t want to explain anything to Yukari until she explained what this Dark Hour 
shit was. 


“Look; we didn’t mean to take your dog... We were at a club and we were having 
some soda...” Justin paused for a moment as Yukari glared at him, as though she 
thought he meant something else by soda. | mean what else would you have at a 
club? “Don’t give me that look; I'll explain it in a second, dammit. Anyway; 
someone... sort of spiked the drinks. We got really drunk and when we woke up, we 
had your dog. So, sorry; it wasn’t our choice.” Justin apologized a bit. His eyes 
dropped down for a moment, staring at the canine that had gone back to trying to 
jump up and licking Maya in the face. “...Look, | Know you’re going to think we’re 
nuts but... We can’t give you back your dog yet.” Everyone shot Justin a glance like 
he was crazy. 


“Excuse me!?” Yukari remarked with annoyance. She was going to forgive them for 
taking her dog seeing as it was beyond their control for a moment, but then Justin 
turned around and said he was going to hold on to HER canine without her 
permission. Justin held his hand out to stop her in her tracks before she started to 
bitch them out. 


“| know, | know; you have no reason to trust us, but listen to me I’m begging you. 
We need him.” Justin began to plead with her, folding his hands in a begging 
position as he tried to appease to any sign of a soul this woman might have had. 
You could tell she was very annoyed by this, but at least she was listening instead 
of just dragging her dog off, so that was a good sign. “Like | said the drinks were 
spiked, and when we woke up... We didn’t remember anything, and... We lost 
someone. We have no clue where she is, but we need to find her fast before she 
gets hurt. We’ve been having your dog try to track her scent; he’s the only lead 
we've got on her... Please, we just want to make sure she’s safe.” Justin damn near 
fell to his knees as if to worship the girl in exchange for use of her dog. She just 
looked at him with pity though as he was practically on the verge of tears over 
whoever it was they had lost. 


“You know, this reminds me a lot of something that happened with one of my 
friends.” The girl mused silently to herself, rubbing at her chin as she considered 
the proposition. She didn’t know these people, but she did know that whoever they 
were, she knew what it was like to know someone was out there, lost, helpless, 


powerless, possibly in danger; and despite all odds, they had the tools to find them 
and bring them safely home. She didn’t know who was lost, but she knew she 
couldn’t just leave them out there. She sighed with defeat after a moment, leaning 
down to speak to the dog. “Whaddya say Koromaru?” She asked the dog for his 
input. Koromaru just barked happily though, wagging its tail and panting. “...Fine. 
But don’t think I’m just letting you walk off with my dog. And you still owe me an 
explanation!” She tried to put a condition on Koromaru’s services, as if they REALLY 
intended to walk off with her dog without her tagging along. How the hell were they 
going to find her again if they didn’t? Justin smiled warmly with gratitude, extending 
his hand to shake hers. 


“Fine, fine. Welcome to the club.” He joked a bit, still waiting for a handshake on her 
behalf as a contract of sorts between the two. He never did get it though as she 
simply folded her arms, ignoring the kind gesture on Justin’s behalf. He wished he 
could say this was the first time someone had denied him a handshake; but the fact 
of the matter was he very rarely had someone return the sentiment. Did he have 
sweaty palms or something? 


“| was already part of a club that did this kind of thing; it didn’t end too well.” She 
remarked, rejecting the concept of being part of the team. Justin just rolled his eyes 
and shrugged. Looked like she was going to be a cold-hearted bitch about all this. 
Though to be fair; they did steal her dog and hold her at gunpoint, so that might 
have been understandable. Yukari turned her attention back down towards the dog. 
“You know which way, Koromaru?” She questioned. The dog happily barked before 
quickly dashing off without warning. The Investigation Team sighed before slowly 
turning about to face the dog. Hopefully it knew which way it was going now that it 
wasn’t trying to look for someone completely different. “So what’s this girl look like 
anyway. 


“Short light brown hair, bowl-cut, a little bit shorter than me, brown eyes. She 
usually wears green, but, you know. School trips.” Justin shrugged a bit as they 
walked. There were a lot more terms he’d use to describe her, but most of them 
weren't exactly things he’d indulge to a complete stranger, lest he sound like a 
creep. Though, he did have to wonder if ‘perfect smile’ fell under cute or weird as 
far as descriptors went. “You haven’t seen her at all, have you?” Justin questioned, 
wondering if perhaps this girl had the slightest clue where Chie might have been. 
She just shook her head though. 


“Hmm... | don’t think so.” She thought about the matter, but couldn’t seem to think 
of anyone that perfectly matched that description. Justin sighed with 
disappointment as they continued to walk. He was hoping to end this quickly, to 
mend his broken heart; but it seemed fate was kind of a bitch. The team slowly 
began to follow the dog’s trails, slowly making their way back to the twisting maze 
of alleyways in search of their girl again. Or at least they had until Kanji stopped 
dead in his tracks. 


“What’s up?” Yu questioned as the rest of the investigation team stopped to stare 
at him. He was starring wide eyed at some poster that had been attached to a 
telephone pole they were passing. You could practically see the sweat dripping from 
his pores as he read the poster; a wanted poster to be precise. A wanted poster 
with his face on it. A wanted poster for an alleged pedophile who had gone 
streaking through the playground last night. Yukari slowly approached the pole to 
examine the poster for herself, though Kanji quickly ripped it off and crumpled it 
before she could read what it said. 


“Oh uh, nothing. Let’s go.” 


“I'd say at least it can’t get any worse; but | get a feeling it does.” 


